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Briefly ſhewing foorth the happy eſtare of | 


humble repentant Sinners. 
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k 2 O THE RIGHT Ho- 
NORABLE,SIR IvuivsCasar,” 


Oneof his M'® moſt Honorable Priuie Wn 


cell : Together with the Right Wortbiptull, rhe 
DoRors of the Ciuill Lawes,and the Maſters of the 
Honorable Court if Chancerie, 


Right Honourable ,&c. 
e273 1 may be eſtecrnedfolly i inme, if | 
CS I] ſhould ouer-boldly vreſſeintg : 
x your Honors ſtudies with a few 

>> lowly Inuocations, or the fafe 
Knle ro Corleſitall Repentance, which is the 
onely ſcope of this ſmall T reatiſe, if] had nor 
fome :IMelthood of your fnourable and wor- 
thy acceptance; two reaſons inciting me here- 


vnto; Firſt, for thatzt1s compacted and faſt- 


ned roverher by the ' Author, who before he 
knew sf world, yea, before, was deprived by 
death of a great Loſſe, being made fatherles, 


of ſuch a Father whofe power was eminentin 


the Ciuill Lawes and Counts of Chancerie : : 
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THE EPISTLE, &c | 
before his child-birth,by the which loſſe; who 


knoweth not the miſertes that ſuch occaſions 
inuite miſerable people vato: 1 he Prophet 
Dautd herein isa perfit forme for ſuch as true- 
ly repent, in the 37.7 /alme, the 25. verſe,lay - 


ing, F haue beene young and now am old : and yet 


ſaw [nencr the righteous for ſaken, nor his ſeed beg- 


ging their bread: Th: other reaſon, 1s, becauſe 
whoſoeuer he be, that doth traery read it, firſt, 
theefficacie and | ith of the words; ſecondly, 
the paines of the poore Author, 1ndigeſti 
and framing the ſame ; thirdly, the profit eh 
benefit ot them whoſe zeale thirſt after eternal 
felicitte, Andthus deſiring your friendly 
acceptance, of my poore endeuors,[ humbly, 
andin aliboundendune reſt ; 


Your Honors, and VWorſhips to 


the vermolt of his power, 
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The humble and lowly Inuocation to. 
GOD the FATHER, 


14 Reat God of wiſedom, earth men,waters framing , 
N, Giuer of light,of life, of breath and beting, 
4 Glorions lehouah et hoſe mirhtie naming, 
AXXANR 4 creatares reſt, thy ſelfe all creatures ſeeing. 
N<*') Melchizedeks God, hin King of peace annointing, 
Noahs Delinerer, by thy ſoie power appointing, 
_ Lots bleſſed Sancr from the fyred heb be os ho 
God of «ll mercy, grace tratth,and endeieſſe pitie. .: | 
Father of Abraham and bis Familie, 
Righter of Tacobs beund calamitie, 
Keeper of loſeph from his brethren rage, 
Saver of M offs in hu infant age. 
. Guyder of Toſuah in the promiſed lend, 
Seater of Dautd with thy out flretch't hand, 
Dired thy ſeruent whoſe poore pen aſſayes. 
T# 4dde one mitc to thy &'re-laſting prayſe. 


The 
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G ODthe Sonne, 


ELSE One of the Bleſſell y" bleſſed! enrs-l: ume, | 

E (Ve ay SARPE- ſhine of Gtory, and enr good thoughts gracing, 
TDD ID Store-bouſe of treaſure, righteou,cut r giuing, 

s wo jv To os thy mercie and our foules chiefe placing, 
 —<9X% The Port, the Haucn for all men diſtreſſed, 
Tho free deliatrer of all poore oppreſſed, 
Thou Paſchall Lambethou Exſigne of the inſt, 
T hou Fort of glory thou ſareſt hold of truſt, 
Thou true Adeſsias, ſearcher of all hearts, | | 
Thou Gier, Granter, Gracer of al Arts, +)  * E” 

Dire thy ſexuant, whoſe paore pen aſſ ages, 

To adage one mite tothy &rclaſting praiſe. 
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__ AnhumbleandlowlyInuocation, © 
to G OD the Holy Ghoſt. . 


3 Raciows true God-head, and Immortal Spire ., 
The tight of evodneſſe and the path to G1 2, 
2 The ruch Jeru{alem, trae heawenty merit, . - 
{ Hater of Folly, and the ſcemrae of flrife, + 
Ruler of Saptence, councell of the Wiſe, ..... © . 
The bleſied ſtep whereby our ſoules doe riſe, _ 
The glaſſe of knowleage, and the prop of blife, 
All onely glory which allglory vs, 
inſpire thy ſeruant, whoſe pooxe pen a//ayes, 
To «ade one mute tothy relating praiſe 
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THE BLESSED _ 
PU BLICANE. 


n S there on Earth ought worthy eſtimation, 
CN\ (@* A! That fiafull man ſhouldconet for to liue 2 
= tz 111 Is it an outward figne deſerues ſaluation, 

Zr Or hebe prais'd which with vain hands doth giue 
4 5 Then ſhould the Phariſee haue won the pratle, 
<4 And beenca Light vtito our rich-mens dayes« 


Hee humbly kneel'd,and did deuoutly pray, 
Whom our ſweet Savrony fo much efteem'd, 
He gain'd the Glory of that Sun-ſhine day, 
That prai'd the left, yet was the moſt redeem'd, 
He won thebayes, him Chriſt did iuſtific, 
That growning beg'd in his exttemitie, * 


Downe is he couch't within rhat Sacred bower, 
Where Chrift our Sauiovr ſees his poore diſtreſle, 
His contrite heart giues nothis head the power, 
Tolooke to heauen,from whence comes All redrefle, 
His hands are VP, and [L QRD 1 he firſt begins, 
Toknocke his breſt, for his o're-ſwelling ſinhes, 
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The Bleſſed Publicant. 


A Sea of teares from foorth his eyes proceed, 
And inwardly his heart to heauen aſcenderh 
His gricucd foule doth on Ambroſia feed, 
And eucr faint the Publican deſcended, | '. 
[ Be raercifull ] he c ries,'O'wonders metrour: ! | 


6 SIP VCR YET 4 II 
That cryes for mercie being clogd with terrour, 


BE] is the next this wreched fianer ſpeaketh, 
Which word doth fhew a perfit confidence, 
He is eſpi'd of him he weeping ſeeketh, 

Who cheers his heart and pardons his offence, 
And notes the manner of his humble kneeling, 
Adding more courage to his Chriſtian fecling. 


Forward he goeth vnto mercics Seat, 
Arm'd with the reſolution of his heart 
Seeking for mercy though his fines be great 
To mitigate the rigour of his ſmart, | 
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 [BEMERCIFY LI] hecryes and patdonme,. 
Who huinbly begs this merciesgift of thee. 


He callesto mindethe follics of his youth, 


His great negleRing of divineſt Truth, . 


Not reading that which ytito gaod exhorts, 
His gluttony his (inne yelyped ſhams, 


His vile oppreſſion, loſle of Chriſtianfame.  .. ./ 
Hethinkes vpon hisdrunken exerciſes}, . -- ; ,. + 1 
His periurd ſwearing and his harcfull pride; . 
Theſe fond miſdoings come betere hiseyes, 


Making him begge for me; 
Flying the folly ofhis former finne, .. ._... + 
With humble praycrs mercics gift to winne. 


tor merCies ſacred Gude,,. 7 | 
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His foule tranſgreſſions and his falſe reports,,... , ..... *. -. , 
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The Bleſſed Publicane. 


And as a childe that ſee's the Fathers rod, 

H-id vp as inftance of his Fathers ire, 

Strait cryes for mercic atthe hands of God, 
And of his Fachcr pardon doth defire : 

So this poore wretch, drengh't in a Sea of griefe, 
Humbly begs mercic for his belt relicfe. 


VntomeLOKD, [BE MERCIFY L L,] hecryes, 
That of all men offended baue thee moſt, 

Recciue thy ſeruant and doe not Ceſpiſe 

Me wretched creature Sea-wrack't on thy Coaſt : 
Mercic great L O RD, inluch extremes are {weet, 

As ayds poore ſoules in a diſtreſſed fleet, 


For had I not too much offended thee, 

My truc con:rition would not vrge me ſo, 
Nor covld my ſtubborn heart contented be, 
Thrs humbly for thy mercyesgift to goe : 

But Ged of mercie thou haſt me transformed. 
Aod with thy :ercy let me be adornc d. 


[TO ME A SINNER] thats my hainous cryme, 
A wr:tched man in wiſcrable plight, 

Comnin'ing lo all m; vncertaine t'me, 

Shunin- cla. cd. y, fill walking in datke night : 

F.ſt lock c 19 Londage and in Sathans chaine, 

Titl thy ſweet metcie fer mefrec againe, 


Long haueI SIN NE Rruane adeſperate courſe, 

In which my tolly wounded my poore ſoule 

Liks to a miſchicte ener worſe and worſe 

Which ſpreads farre greater ſeeming mooſtraus foule, 
And1I toule monſter now doe humbly pray, 

Thy mercyes gitt to walh my ſinnes away. 


The Bleſſed -Publlcane. 


So ſhall my ſubſtance being chang'd anew, 

Ener giue thankes to thy c'r-lafting Fame : 

To thee, O 70 RD, tothce belongs the due, 
Prais'd, Bleſt and honoured, be thy glorious Name : 
L et allrh- carth adorne thy Mateſtic 

That fecdsall flcth,the carth, the Sea,the Skie. 


Thus withtrue confidence he haſteth hence, - 
Fully p:r{\waded that he is forgiven, 
As b-cing parg d from all his vile offence, 
Endeuours ſt1] to ſerue thee Eucre lining, 
And /raels God doth arme his heart with toy, 
-/ Which (but er'e-while) was, chok 'd with ſins annoy, 
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Being departed; now our bleſſed Light, 
All- ceme, Euci-liuing, Sonne of Bl:ſTe, 
Noces th: behauiour ofths humbl: d wight, 
Whoſe contrite prayer well accounted is,, . 

 Hetakes his oflring, "nd accepts his teates, 
Freely forgiues ch tolly of tus yeeres, 
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He addes vnt9 this poaare mins commendation, 
Ancucilating itile of diznicic, 
A ictled itate, a ſtate of pre'eruation, 

The Scepter, Crow 1e,aad Mace of Royaltie, 
He makes him Ciriſtal!,Glorions,pure with10; 
Giues him rich clothing, free's his ſoule from finne, 
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And hauing thus with odours him annoynted, 
Framing a Gariand of the pureſt Bayes, 
Thouſands of Angels attend ints he appointed, 
Togard this crcature in 2ll 11ghreous wayes, 
That if by chance his foote ſhould ſtep awry, 
They ſtill might {hicld him from 1niquitie, " 
fy. 


Tre Bleſſed Faklicane; | 


And taking glory till inthis perfeRion, 

He ever circles him within his armes, 

Giuing him ſuch a bleſſed late protection, 

As ſure defends him from all enutous harmes, 

Making his foes agait that now behold him, 

Which but e're-while with hatefull words controid him 


This true Meſsi:s,and this wonders framing, 

This Way, this Life,this Pearle of Paradiſe, 

This heauenly Vine, this Word paſt words of naming, 
Did nos this begger,nor this wretch deſpiſe : 

But iuſtify'd him. O moſt happy man, 

Bcing thus Bleſſed, though a Publreay | 


If he, ſole Heauenly, earth's great Arch-proteQor, 
Thee view'd, thee prais'd, thee rai d with admiration , 
Truc Iudge of hearts, hearts righteſt ttue Director, 
The S2p, the Marrow, Life of our Creation, 

The Faithfull Shepherd,and true Husband-man, 
ReicQing riches, vlelſt the Publican, 


Not oncly bleſt him,but he ſets him foorth 

As a pure Light ynto the worlds beholding, 

Willing all Chriſtiansto beho'd the Worth 

Of this rich Truth, and his rich Truth's infolding, 
And with an humble heart he wils vs knecle, 

It ere we wilh his metcies giftto fcele. 


Tis not too late tocall vnto the Lord, 

If wee ore-lip the mornings Sunny rayes, 
tisnottoo latetoread his holy Word, 

Though wee in folly ſpend our younger dayes, 
If we with {orrowtrike our hardened breſt, 

Our f1nnctull foules ſhall with theſe gifts be ble? 


VVhat 


The Bleſſed Publitane. 
What time ſocuer, ſaithour greateſt God, 
A Publicane (hall turne his wicked wayes, 
I will lay by my heauie yron rod, 

And teach his heart my euerlaſting prayle, 


And lead his eps into the Bleſſed Land, 
Where as a Sarre of Life, he ere ſhall ſtand. 


Sure is that place where is no dread nor doubr, 
Sound is thar Hope whichdoth on thee relic. 
Safe is chat Fort, where dange! 1s kept out, 
And blcſt are ſuch, whom thoudoſt iuſtife, 
Happy, thrice happy is that wretched weight, 
Whom thou proteeft by thy glo1tous might, 


When finfulLman doth fall in Sathans ſnare, 
And being falne lyes groueling in the myre, 
Then doth the Feznd vrge him to deepe diſpaire, 
Till thy Gvecrt mercie grant Cceleſtiall fire, 

YV hich doth refine and cleanſe the droſhee part, 
Framing anew, p:rfir, nl contrite heart. 


And though our finnes be more then we can bare, 
Yet let vs creepe vnto thy mercie-Seate 

With true contrition let vs never fcare 

Thy mercics fauor though our linnes be great : 
For our miſdoings more thy mercies grace, 
Siththy great mercies prooues the ſurer place. 


Is then thy mercic, and All-ſauing grace, 

The onely thing thy ſeruants doe requeſt, 

Is the beholding of thy glorious face, 

A cecrtaine figne our lilly ſoules are bleſt : 

Then, mightic Lorcl, on vsthy mercte ſhowre, 


So Ihall we praiſe thy cuerlaſting Power, | 
Fi NTS. 
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